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the river side of the fort, and this done I returned to iny
brother's room, where I found them all dressed and
waiting for breakfast. We waited long, and then my
brother went out to make inquiries. He returned with
the information that the meal would not be ready for
another hour. While waiting and chatting I happened
to mention my companions at Muttra, and that they
were descending the river in a boat. My brother in-
quired if I had warned the battery, and I learnt, to my
horror, that the artillerymen had received orders to fire
on any native boat seen approaching. I hurried off to
find the officer. My brother did not know who he was
or where were his quarters, but he gave rne some
general directions as to where he thought I might obtain
information.
I passed through the archway, and soon lost myself
in a maze of courts and passages. All were full of people,
chiefly natives and half-castes. None could tell ina the
way to the battery, or give me any information about the
officer who was in charge of it. I wandered about making
inquiries for nearly an hour, and then had to return un-
successful, and found them just sitting down to breakfast.
The meal consisted of only rice and lentils, and a small
piece of cold meat. There was neither bread nor butter,
nor had we even milk to our tea. My brother explained
that there was no food to be got beyond what little they
had brought in with them. He added that the delay in
the arrival of the breakfast had arisen from the difficulty
of finding a place to prepare it in.
We had hardly despatched our simple viands, when
we heard a sound of firing, and some one ran in to say
that the fort was being attacked, and that we were all to
hurry off to the ramparts. My brother seized his gun, I
took mine, and we ran through the archway and joined